o

within its borders.

The Story of the Skies.

A‘l‘ 9:30 o'clock now the head of the first constellation of

the Zodiac—Aries, the Ram—is on the meridian. s
chief star is named Hamal, or Ras Hamal, meaning in Ara-
bic the Ram’s head. Through the precession of the i-
noxes Aries has lodt the Vernal Equinox which once lay

-
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THE HEARTBREAKER P yirsinia ferhune|
After Arthur Dances With Honora, Tom Chandler Leads!

Her Away After Kissing Mildred. |

CHAPTER XIII
ATER, as Horace was chat-
ting with her hosteas, Mil-
dred came up o her, and,
after talking for a minute
addresped her sister, In a low voice
“Lat me see your card”™ she de-

manded.
When she had scanned (t, she
teasingly.
“What's the matter™ Honora

queriod.

“Ob. nothing® Then ss Mra Des-
ton turned away Lo grect & Dow ar-
rival, Mildred expiained

“T whs only amused” she sald, “to
®ee that you yourself had done the
wary thing that you reproved ma for
doing. You have let Arthur write his
®amme as often as he wishsd—whick
was Just what I had told him he

de with me—and you werse
shocked at the idea™

“The cases are entirely different”
protested. “1 did not rell *he
sume thing to two men—ndr to tne
man, for that mutter. When Arthur
found t Tom Chandler had gotten
ﬁﬁd% Bim, be saked for some
dances with me. So0.” with a whim-
shmile, “I was not first choles

!

4

her arm affecs
tionatély, ‘If he had not wanted to
dance with you so many times. he
wonild not have asked you to let him

do 80" she commenled
. The.child meant the words kind-
- iy Bonera reflocted later as she
] and Afthur danced together. Yet
ber sympathy had awakened a traln

of unpleasant thoughts.
Nobody likes to be pitied—leoast
of all & proud girl or woman,

tle porry for her. and was trying to
eoneolé her by assurances that Ar-
thur Bruce found her altractive.
Ehe 414 pot wani to be consoled,
#he mused bittarly. Ehe waa not an
object of pity! A number of other
men besides Arthur Bruce bhad
sought bher out this evening.

Even Tom Chandler had begged
fo be allpwed to put his name on
her.card. She had let him do so.
She did'not trust the fellow, por
care for him—bul one must bs p>
Ute to him.

Her eard was full by the time
ghe had been in the room u hall
bour; Yet Mildred pitied her. Ehe
sighed Impaticotly, and Arthur,
cateching the sound, looked down at
Eer.

, A Stesdy Cavalier,
*Are vou tired ™ he arked.
“A ltttla” she said. “Suppose we
#it out the rest af this dance™
He . led her to & chair In the
¥brary and went away to get her a
of walsr.
During his
proached herself for her feeling of
resentment. Yel it was hard to for-
got that ehe had but tyken that
which her sister did not want—
that, had Aruthur beem ahead of
Tom Chandler—zhe, Honora Brent
would have had perhaps one dance
with bim instead of the half dozen
for which he had asked. In vulgar
pariance, she was taking her ais-
. tar's lefl-overs!
Arthur's volce made her start.
He was standing In front of her, &
gla=s in his hand
“Here's your drink, Honora," he

“Thank you'!" She drank the water
thirstily. *it is deliciously cold™
she added.

He set the glass on the table pear
hAlm, and seatod himself at her side

“It's mighty good of you to let
me be with you so much this eve-
ning.” he meid. “De you know what
1 was just wondering™

“WhatT™

*1 was wondering if yon were a
it bored by me—I1 mean If that
was the reasem why vyou sighed
when we were dancing just pow,

3 If s0, plcaye oxy 20"

His humllity touched her, and she
apoke Impulsively,

The Walts Begins,

“I eannotl imagine your bering
any one, T mean®™—with & laugh—
“you could mever bore me. We
have been friends for many yeara,
and T still like to talk with you™

Her tone wgz light, and she
avoided meeting hia eyesn

k you!” he maid gratefuily.
faying his hand om hers for an in-
stant.  “It's good to hear vou say
that 8o many things are different
from what they used to b= and I
bnve had 50 many rude awakenings

PASTURE ON
THE ROOFS

The log cabins of rura! Norwsy
Are built of heavy pine logs, hewn
square, and of equal size from end
to endl. They are usually stained or
olled, and thelr rich yellowish or
brownlsh color Is In harmony with

almost any murroundings. Their
roofs ara sodded —m clrcumstiance
that adds picturesqucpess Lo Lhe

gencoral efect.

“] bhave come across roofs that
were a riot of wild pansies,” says a
wigitor; “and I have seen wonder-
ful rooms where ,wild roses bung
over the savas, or a daisy roof, the
affect of whose white, siar.like
fiowers, topping the darkbrown
structurs, was cxquisitely pictur-
esque., Some roolse produce only
paginre grase, snd the story runs
in Norwegian folk-lore that a lazy
man l&d his cow on the roof--the
cabin was bullt against a hill—in-
stead of taking her to the pasture.
1 have no doubt that the story is
true, for I have often sesn u couple
of white kidlets gamboling on the
green housetops while the mother
goat., grave and ruminative, wus
tethered to the chimnay.

*Bod roofs are just as water-tight
as others, If they are luld correctly.
A board roofl Is first lald upon a
& house, and this i covered with a

layer of birch bark. On top of this
comes & layer of sbd with the grass
tarned down to the roof. Then a
rather thlck layer of earth, and fin-
ally another layer of sod, this time
;with the grass vp.” |

from what I suppose ware foollsh
dreams, that it is. mighty pleawant
to find one person just what 1
would have her be™

The orchestra in the hall began to
play a walls, and Arthur got wup.
“I asked Mrs. Denton~ for this
dance,” he sald. *“I am sorry—
but she is my hostess o I must
be prompt.”

“Go at once.” the girl command-
ed. "I am engaged for this dance
any way—with Tom Chandler.”

“If I meet him I will tell him
where you are.” Arthur said

When he had left her she arose
and walked to the lUbrary doors
opening into the conrervatory. She
was wondering where her partner
WS, .

She was not to be In doubt for
long. As her eyes ‘boemo accus-

tomed to the dim lght of the frag-
rant interior, ahe discarmed
Chandler and Mildred standing ut
the far end of the aisle of planis.

As she looked the man beal and
kissed the girl

A moment later Tem Chandlar
appeared In the library where Hon-
ora siood walting.

“Oh, here you sre!™ he gxclaimed.
seizing her by the arm. “Bruce told
me where 1o find you.*-

“Yeu,” I am bhere” Horora sald
lamety.

As they reached the dancerocom
and Tom pazsed bis arm about her
for the walz, Hosora shivared
slightly. : o

Hia breath was fOll in her face
and told her all toe plainly that he
bad been drinking

Te Be Comtinmed.

By David Cory

OW. let me see. Little Puss
Jumior In the last story had
vigited Cuba, where the
little children make strange

lanterns ost of the calabash, In
which they put numerous holes and
then il it with fireflies; which are
just as good as candles and perhaps
beiter, for thelr light doesn't blow
out when the wind blows.

Well, all night long Puss travel-
ed in his magic asroplane, and to-
ward morning the air grew cold—
oh, very cold! And afier a little
while the airship setiled down on a
land of snew and ice, where the
little Eskimo children llve in huts
snow and their fathers go to sea,
when it is not frezen, Iln boats made
of sealskin and bone

And the first person FPosa saw was
an Eskimo woman who oarried her
baby about in her hood. And pretty
seon he saw a band of Eskimo
bors. At first Puse thoughti they
wers going to achool, but he seod
fomd out that there are po schools
for them (o go Lo, except Mother
Nature's, where they learn how to
find the nesta where the wild sea-
birdas lay their eggs, and tq catch
the elder duck.

And pretty scon Puss saw &
strange sight. A band of Ezkimos
wearing sealskine, In which they
had dressed themselves, went on a
pen! hunt. They jooked just Hke
seals, and =0 Were able to creep up
guita clonr Lo these timid animals

Well, after that, an Fskéme who

ahuasen. lia kv ,- had = tewm of dogns, asked Pum: to

‘go for w ride with him on his
sledge, and maybe if he had kept
on until achad L.Ibr:&q. Puss
could ha mken & relndeer ride,

Puss in Boots, Jr.

AN ENTERTAINING GOOD NIGHT SERIES.

for there the Eskimos use reindeer.

This was, indeed, a strange coun-
try, and Puss could hardly belleve
that for montha the sun never gets,
and then for months It is night all
the time. But e Eskimo
children are happy. Ther have
games and toys just - like other
children, ouly when they play horse
uand drive each sther with strips of
hide for reins, they call it “playing
dog” or “playing relndeer.”

Well, after Pusa cafne back from
his ride. he went Into a smow hut’
where thers was a little baby only
a few days old. And then he learnad
somelhing very strange adout little
Erskimo children. They are alwuys
born wilh a fair skin, exeept for a
dark round spol, sometimen as small
as a ceal, on the small of the
back.”

And as they grow Glder this lit-
tle dark spot spreads and spreads
until the little Eskimo is as highly
colored af” a well-smoled moer-
schaum pips " o

Ad T guess if Pass bad only had

‘the time to spenid” he would haww
learned a maore stramge things,
but yon sed his " Magfe Atrship
wouldn't wait very jong In shy one
place, and. when Poss &dme out of
the rnow hit he saw his
eircling above him, and’
it came down on the snbw,

So Puss jumped in and away it
went above the ses where he mw
many FEskimo boys salling their
queer-ghaped boats made gomething
Jlke & canos, but covered with skin,

leaving an opening only large
enough for man's body to puss
through. d In the mext story

you shall hear where Pusa went

after that
Copyright, 1918, David Cory.
Te Be Ceontlaned.

HINTS FOR THE
HOUSEHOLD

¥ the bristles of your hbair

l brushes become soft after be-

ing washrd, you can remedy it
this way: If the water used at
first Is hot, the rinsing waters
should be coaled down, and, last-
1¥, the brushes rhould be given &
thorough rinsing in cold water. A
little ammonia should have been
sadded to the washing water, and
the halr brushes be dried in the
open amir or In a drying cupboard
when the weather is not sunny.

- L -

When mending small holes in
lnce curtains, darn them before the
curiain ls washed, but, when there
is 2 hole that requires a patch,
wash the curtains first. stretch and
dry., then cut a plece of the top
wilh which to make the patch, trim
off mll .frayed rdges arcund the
hole, dip the patch in raw starch,
and presa it over the hole

L

Spirits of turpentine will remove
most spots from pilk, butl care must
first be taken to 2e¢ that the dye
is fast. It iz as well to experi-
ment firat on & spare plece of tha
fubric. Failling thid, powdered
French chalk, mixed tv & mustard
consintency with lavender water,
should be rubbed (nte the staim,
Jerft till caked, and a hot iron—Iaid
on a sheet of bilotting paper—Afinal-
ly pasecd over the top. An ounce
of essence of lemon and halfl an
ounce of oll of turpentine s an old-
fashjoned remedy for stsined ailks.

L] . -

To keep the cut edge of a cheeps
from hardening, smear a littde bul-
ter over it, and ro keep It from the
air.

- - -

To e¢lean and remove stains from
brown bootls, brush off all dust and
mud, then rub with a =oft flannel
dipped In petrol Polish in the usual
Way.

. . L
To prevent copper utensils from
tarnishing, clean them with equal

quantities of sand, flour and sait
mixed with vinegar. Rinse In hot
water, and polish with dry whit-
ing.

. L .

To remove typewriting ink-
staine, soak the inked place in tur
pentine for twenty-four hourn, then
pour bolling sods water on it, and
rinse. When dry, the stains will]
bhave disappeared.

L - -

When making underglothes by
marchine, it sometimes happens
that they get ofl-stained. The
winins should be taker cut with
ammonia before the garments are
sent o the laundry

- - -

To clean zinc, uee hot soapy
water, then polish with kerosene.

To clean knife handles or any
bone article, it s a good plan to use
sait and Jemon Juice., First rub the
article well with ichmon juice and

then with the sait This will remove

ANECDOTES OF
THE FAMOUS

Mr. Arthur Bourchler once had
un amusing experience with hia
dresger. * It was om a first night,
and when the performance was
over the dresser was nowhers (o
be seen. Mr. Bourchler sent pome-
one to loak for him, and he was
dizscovered up In the gallery—bod-
ing!

His explanation was that he was
an old gallery first-nighter, and
that while he ‘would zerve Mr.
Bourchler faithfully bebind the
scenes, he reserved the right to do
as be likked In the suditorium and
boo or clap sccording to his um-
bissed opinion.

Mr. Bourchier did pot diamiss the
man. A frank critic is a) valucd
friend.

Authers do not always live quite
up to thelr writings, or arlista to
their pictures. Here Is a little yarn
ubout Mr. Louls Rasmaekers, which
chows that once he was almost
tempted to fall below the high
standard of courage Insisted on in
his cartoons,

He was visiting the British fron:
fn Flapders, and during a tempor-
ary lull was being condbected aleng
a froni-line trench. Suddenly the
enemy commenced a lUvely bom-
bardment.

1 tried to kcep my buck up and
to look as unconcerned as the Tom-
my by my sida” says Mr. Rasmae-
kers, “but I found it hard work—the
danire to burrow Into the trench
was nearly too much for me™

As one Tommy elogquently put it,
“it sin’t till yer In khaki that yer
forgits ter duck!™

. Absent Mindedness.

Young Mr. Bardington was going
on a fortmight wisit to his wealthy
aunt and was recelving his wife's
final Instructions. “Now, James"™
she sald, “you are very absent
minded, but do, please, remember 1o
pul ou your tie should you be called
on (o wear cvehing dress. last
Lime you were there you went down
without i£." *I'll make & note orf IL.”
raid the forgetful ane. “Algo”™ the
wife went on, “remembsr that Aunt
Ellen's brother Thomas Is a sore
puint with all of them. Don't men-
tion him!™ “T'il put that down, too."
murmured the husband. “Then, too,
dear, do be careful about getting
in drafta. You caught an awryl
cold the last tima” *“Tll try (o re-
member,” he sald. She imprinted a
farowell kiss upon his lips. b
hope, deoar,” she said, a'vatch In her
volce, “you'll think of .me every day
while you're gona™ "Yas, dear, I
will,"” responded Mr. Hardington,
absently, “T'll make & memorandum
of that!"

Den't forget that victery mumst

pald for, and (hat sur war sxpennea
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Unique Gown
This attractive gown s of m;vy
blue satin, embroidered in red
and gold thread, with a charm-
tng band of fur at the boliom.
A fur collar to match makes an
added atiraction. The'hat has a
black panne velvet top, with

royal blue velvet facing, turned «
up at the left side and with a
number of gérgeous royal blue
feathers to give it the desired

effect.

touch.

. Ptets by Western NMrwermmer Debas
Thes little imported model ss
of reindeer brown chiff on velvet,
faced wth taffeta of the same
shade. The brim takes an inter-
esting turn and a feather fancy
makes just the right finishing

Dunk Spurgeon, Who Comes To Town Every Third Saturday, Refused To Believe

the News. ‘

By FONTAINE FOX.

E

Capyright, 1315, by ths Whesler &y dicata, Ine.
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“Of coursa, you and Haslen have
seen very much more of him tham
I bave. Isn't It Crue that peopls
bave begun te make curious Te-
marks about him™
“How did you know that,

Phill demanded ™

plied. “I should

1 heard, that his

becoms a ltile

his audden »

P
Phillppa signifiad har desire that
hor busband should remain a littie

singham for a time,” she began, “T
feel very reluctant to ask for
rlanations of anything you do,
I must confoss to & certain curiosity
as to why I should find you Janch-
Ing at the Carlion with two cvery
beautiful Jadfes, a. few S ago,
when you left
Dumble to flah for whiting, and
zlso why you return here on a
trawler which belongs to another
part of the coast™

obsorved good humoredly. “If you
wouldn't mind giving me another—
well, to ba on the safe aide let ms
cay eight days—I think I shall de
abje to offar you an explanation
which you will connlder satisfas-
tory.”

“Thank you," Phillppa  rajoined,
with cold surprise; “I see no rensom
why you should met answer such
simple quostions at ofecod™

Sir Henry sighed deprecatingtly,
and made another vals attempt to
take his wife's arm,

“Fhilippa, be a lHtle brick™ be
begued. *“I know I seam (o have
Leen playing the part of a fool Just
lateiy, but there has been a sort of
rearon for IL™

“What reason could there poesi-
bly be,” she demanded, “which you
could mot comfide 1n me™

He was silent for a moment
When he spoke agaln there was &
new ecarnestiness in his tome.

“Philippa,” he majd, “I have been
working for soma tUme at a lttla
scheme which 't ripe to =ik
about yel, not even to you, but
which may lead to something whick
1 hope will alter your opinion. You
couldn't sce your way clear to trust
me a little longer. could you™ he
begged, with rather & plaintive
gleam in his blue eves. “It would
make it so much ecusler for me teo
say no more but just have you sit
tight.”

“I wonder,” she answered coldly,
“if you reealize how much ] hawe
suffered, sitling tight, an you eall
it, and waiting for you to do sSome-
thing!™

“My fishing excursions,” he weni
on desperately, “have nol been al
together & mattor of sport.™ .

“I know that guite well," she re-
plied. “You have been making that
chart you promised your miscrable
fishermen. None of those things in-
terest me, Henry. T fear—I am
vory much inclined to say that none
of your duings interest me. Least
of all,” she went on, her volce guiv-
ering wilh passion, “do [ appreciate
in the least thess mysterfous ap-
peals for my patience. 1 have some
common senss, Henry™

“Yon're a susplciouvs little beast™
ho teld her.

“Suspicious!™ she scoffed. "What
a word to use from & man who goes
off fishing for whitlag, and is
lunching at the Carlton, sbma daya
afterward, with twp ladies ol ex-
traordinary atiractional!™

“That was a iritle awkward.” air
Henry sdmitted, with a Httle burst
of candor, “dul it gocd in wills the
rest. Phlippa.”™

*Then it can stay with the rest™
sho retorted, exactly whers I have
placed it In my mind, Plass om-

The “Zepp’s” Passer

AN EXCI1ING AND ROMANTIC NEW SPY

roufid his walst- and walch
him plonge in.” ;
“How 1a ke this morningl™
Helen asked. : '
“Cone” Philippa replied
mmm-&mum
“GoneT™ Bir Heary
"h;._h‘hthhold.l-m- &he
“His bed has not been slept In™ “Don't
Philippa told them. “He must | “1 mean
Mmulgl a | wall,
ey g uuw-.“ Ha

“on

has sent word that he. be back
In a fow days™
*I hope to God he wom't!™ Sir
Henry multered. Philippa swung
round upon him. d cor
“What do you mean by that™ | so adeolute
ahe demanded. “Don't you want to | had
thank him for Meetr eels
"!b'ﬁlr.lm_ do” Sir | him
Henry eplied, “but now—well, pear.
I am a ittle taken al Gape to thought
Londen, eh? Tore |  without | ham,
warning in the middle of the night | after “bw
to London! Amnd back, too | man
—that's the strange of It™ m
One would think, from Sir' | had rd him:
Honry's exprossion, that hs was
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“Oh, Mk coward, If you Mika,

e e 4 L

a Tool Go on™

“Ehe has aaked for :
to which abe Is perfretly

Halen continued, “and youw -
given bher none. Tou hiawe

|
|

|
i

1
{
:
i
¢
i

:
i
i
!

are
terions beinge? They may Some- i
times do, out of a furfons semes g
of being wrongly treated out of & :
sort of agEravatsd pique, what A
they would never do for amy other
resson. !tmwnﬂ-ﬁ
tonight, Heary. Come back, and
yoy are obstimste and wen't telf
Philipps all that che has & right S
in town.™ 1
Eir Henry frownasd
“It's all very wall, you kneow, e
Helen,” he said, *but a woman cught
to trust her hasband ™
*I am your friend, m‘
Helen replied, “znd aper ny wend,
I comlda’: trust and balleve ewem k
in Dick, ¢ he bekaved as you hawe
done for the last twelve mootha™
Bir Henry mada g
“Well, that settion 1 suppess.
then™ he obssrved Ul Buwve o
more try and see what | ean S with =

Fhilippa. Iorhaps = bimt of what's
on may selizfy her™
He climbed the stalrs

f
:
]
:

at his wilfe's door. Thare was ne
reply. He tried the kaniis aad
found the door

“Are you there, Fhilippa™ %
aaked.

“Fes” zhe repled, colllly.

(To Be Continued Tomorrow. ¥
Cagrright., 1714 Littla Nrews & O

Military Rallying Poimts.

Before Napoleon®s thma it was e
custom for armies to carry buge
unwieldy flags mounted on poles
which, whilp they sforded s rally-
ing point for their corps, alee drew 1
the enemy’s fire. Nagolsoa revteeld
the ancicnt aymbel of the Cossssn

Tho Napoleonic eaglc Hseif was
eight inckes In helght and wine
inches acrogs the winga. Il slbed
on » brazs block three Inches
square, and welghed thres and &
half pounds. Modern colers, cum-
bersome as thoy are, are as nothing
compared o the o!d ones, whish
wers dillicult to hide,

It may take more t(hau Twe years
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